On Jack's birthday, Grandma and
Grandad arrived with a big box.

Inside the box was the cutest little pup.
On the box was a card: | am a dorgi.

| have a dachshund mum and a corgi dad.

“What will you call him?” asked Dad.
“A dachshund is a sausage d%%
You should call him Sausa

“Never,” said Jack, ¢ g the puppy.
“I'm going to call himNylIr Bean.”








